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factor in Mrs Tewler's life. Now there was no Dickybird
to whom she could tell her troubles in the evening she turned
more definitely to the little close Baptist community. Behind
the blue door they were Strict and Particular and she agreed.
She could talk about her devotion to her Darling and about
her ill-health with a reasonable reciprocity. And in particular
there was this Mrs Humbelay.
Mrs Humbelay had been and still was an extremely fine
woman, and everything was fine and large about her, her
things particularly, except her rooms, which were small, and
her voice, which was infinitesimal, a whisper at the best of
times, and an inaudible wheeze, in which facial expression
had to come to its assistance. She had not very much facial
expression beyond a certain astonishment at the things she
was saying.
She had left her village school in a state of innocent sim-
plicity to become under-housemaid to Miss Pooter-Bayton,
who was then living under the protection and in the house-
hold of the scandalous Duke of Dawes, the sixth Duke.
There was some pretence that Miss Pooter-Bayton had a
husband somewhere and that her relations to the Duke were
Platonic. But when the under-housemaid asked what Platonic
was, she got only mirthful and perplexing replies. She gave
way to wonder, and open-eyed and breathless wonder became
her permanent attitude to life. Fate had decided that she
should see the entirely disreputable side of what used to be
called the Fin de Si&cle. She was a young, simple, rather
pretty, acquiescent creature* and all sorts of things happened
to her. She was never greatly shocked. She wept at nothing ;
she laughed at nothing. Fate pitched her about and she mar-
velled. " The things they do ! " she said.
The things they did to her !
It wasn't right, she knew, but apparently there was no
right, really. Everybody told lies about what they did,
making things out to be worse or better as the mood took them.
That gave her a sense of standards. The Duke's house
steward, who had fallen in love with her wide-eyed credulity,
suddenly married her. It seemed rather unnecessary after

